DEDICATION XXI
At Last We Come to  Thee 1
Lord, what numberless books we read!
Lord, what learned disputations we listen to 1
And yet, we are unable to understand the simple fact  that Thou
art the Lord God who hast made us and who knowest all our
wants and needs. We unnecessarily worry ourselves.   We aimlessly go here and we
aimlessly go there.
We get wearied and we get disgusted. Finally we allow ourselves to be caught in the pathless wilderness of
words.
We get vexed. We throw aside our books. We are   angry.   We   run   away  from the shallow disputants. Sorrows and sufferings   press us   deeper and deeper in the mire
of mental depression and doubt.
Lord, we think that peace from our worries and weariness of mind can be secured by amassing gold, and so we go in search of it. We acquire large quantities of gold. But we find no peace.
Lord, we think that peace from our worries and weariness of mind can be secured by freely moving with women, and so we seek their company. We win their acquaintance. But we find no peace.
We reflect deeply.
At last,   our hardened heart melts like a piece of soft wax  in the
sunshine of Thy sympathy for us. We come to Thee with a heavy heart. We  seek  our  refuge   in Thee with a repentant heart.